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NO one seemed to know ex- 
actly when Romeo Ron- 
son arrived in River City — 
and it was certain that no wel- 
coming committee greeted him 
when he first set foot in the 
Tenderloin District of the thriv- 
ing Mid-Western, port. 

If there had been one, Big 
Pete would have heard about it, 
because it was Big Pete's busi- 
ness to know everything about 
everybody in the Tenderloin. 

Big Pete was district leader 
and it meant cold cash for him 
to swing out votes when elec- 
tion time came along. Frequent 
other occasions made it worth- 
while for him to know his 
neighbors. "There's no better 
way to get the best out of a 
man," said Pete very often, 
"than to remember all about his 
past when he works for you I" 
Then he'd wink his cold-gray 
right eye and add: "Especially 
when he ought to be in jail for 
something he once got away 
with !" 

"Who are you working for?" 
some one of his back-slapping 
listeners in the clubhouse would 
always ask. 

"Me? I don't work for any- 
body!" He'd look around care- 
fully, catch the eyes of every- 
one and wink again, more em- 
phatically. 

By that, people were given to 
understand Big Pete had been 
in plenty of questionable busi- 
nesses that were better left out 
of the conversation. Just how 
many, nobody knew. 

Only a few months before, 
there had been whispers about 
his bemg mixed up in the spec- 



tacular $100,000, robbery 
Pier 84, during which 
had murdered the driver and 
helper of a truck loaded with 
furs. The two victims had been 



And he laughed his booming, 
raucous laugh. 



swiftly driven north into the him puzzled! 
next state and then dumped who was he? How long had 
bridge into a bay where he been in River City? How 
had he been overlooked for 



long? Where did he get his 
money from? "I don't know, 
Boss!" came the chorus of in- 
evitable answers from blank- 



their. battered bodies had been 
found the next morning. In a 
way, it had been more than 
just talk, because Pete's regu- 
lar cronies in the Tenderloin 

hadn't seen him at all during faced people" whjmheasked. 
the days when the police fine- 
combed the district to check up " He didn't drift in like a 
on the movements of possible S host and he doesn't fly like an 
suspects. angel!" bellowed Big Pete with 
flashing eyes. "If you dumb- 
It seems that a pocket watch bells can't find out for me — I'm 
with Big Pete's name engraved going to find out for myself 1" 
on it had been found attached T , , . 

to one of the bodies-and it . In laborious, breathless fury, 

looked as if plenty of explaining he wh f ez f d frequently as his 

was in order But, as usual, Big """J 1 " le ^ s carried his paun- 

Pete had his regular ace in the ch y bod y U P £ °«£ <***** of 

ho j e squeaky stairs to Romeo Ron- 
son's cheap hall bedroom. With 

He knew a little too much hamlike fists, he banged on the 

about one of the local detectives tnin - wooden door. "Open up! 



who grilled him. 

So, according to the way he 
told it, the relentless question- 
ing was abruptly stopped and 
Big Pete left Police Headquar- 
ters with the usual cherubic 
smile, puffing on his long, 
blackish-brown expensive Ha- 



I Big Pete! Let 
He heard a light step on the 
other side of the door and the 
knob turned. "Hello, Big Pete," 
said Romeo Ronson hollowly. 
"Come in!" 



agar. 



For the first time in his life, 
Big Pete shivered unashamed- 
ly. The voice of Romeo Ronson 
was like the echo of wind on 
the tombstones in a cemetery! 
"I came to see you because 
I hear you're a writer," started 
Somebody s shady past help- Big p ete He knew no such 

of a little present thing, but hoped that Ronson 



ed 

difficulty," was the way he 
plained it. "There ain't nothing 
that anybody in River City can 
pull without coming to my at- 
tention sooner or later!" 



would interrupt and tell him 
something about his past, tell 
him what he really had been 

"I'r 
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IE REUNANTS OF THE MURDEROUS SPADE GANG THAT TERRIFIED BIS Cm, UNTIL THE COLE 
'DETECTIVE AGENCY TOOK UP THE GAUNTLET ASAINST THEM. ARE IN DESPERATE STRAITS... 
ONCi THREE SPADES THE 3, 8 ANO JOKER, THE LEADER, SURVIVE. TOSETHER WITH THEIR 
OREAD K/LLSR-THE ACE. THE THREE SPADES ARE CONFERRING IN THEIR HIDEOUT... 
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AS 8 STUFFS 
THE HAND- 
KERCHIEF 
INTO KING'S 
POCKET... 




WHAT'S THIS 
L ALL ABOUT 
K ANYHOW?/ 


\l DON'T KNOW, 
/ URSUS. ITS A 
BUILD UP FOR 
SOMETHING JV 


\yeah; and 

WHY THIS 
/ REEKINS 

HANDKERCHIEF. 

SNIFF, SNIFF, 
. WHEW! A 


1 ix 


o 


.l,-.......j^*^5 



THE S OF SPADES CALLS OUT LOUDLY.. 




ALL SET, JOKER! 
VIA OPENING THE 
DOOR! HERE 
WE SO ! ' 




AND FROM UP THE HALL, A SHRILL VOICE 




YOUNG KING COL E 




4$T SIGHT OF THE CHARGING 
FURS, KING COLE'S LOGICAL 
MIND, WITH LIGHTNING . 
RAPIDITV DEDUCES THAT 
THE VIOLENT SCENT ON 
THE HANDKERCHIEF ISA 
LURE WHICH THE BEAST, 
ACE, HAS BEEN TRAINED 
TO FOLLOW—AND 
ATTACK THE BEARER. 
HIS BRAIN SPEEDS 
TO A PLAN OF ACTION.' 




IN A SPLIT SECOND, 
HE WHIPS GLASSES 
CASE AND THE 
HANDKERCHIEF 
FROM HIS 
POCKET, AND 
KNOTS THE 
HANDKERCHIEF 
AROUND THE 
CASE... 




jQs THE SPADE 
THROWS UP 
HIS ARM TO 
WARD OFF 
THE MISSILE 
FLVING FOR 
HIS FACE, HE 
INSTINCTIVELY. 






ACE BOUNDS INTO THE ROOM AND PICKS 
UP THE SCENT ON THE HANDKERCHIEF IN 
SPADE'S HAND! 
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THE ACE IS 
DICK AND T 

ishli 


IMPALED ON THE SPEAR AND 
HE BEAST CRASH TO THE FLOOR... 


=Sb 1 WHEW/ WHEW.' ) 
~mT J THE ACE IS DEAD... / 
»AA BOSH! A 


mi^^ 


^ ""I 




3*^\_ ___ in J5L_ 


JH^ilfc 





WHY, IT'S FUNNY HE ISN'T HERE.' HE RAN 
AFTER YOU THROUGH THE HALL WHILE I 

CAME IN THROUSH THAT DOOR. WE 

BETTER LOOK FOR 
HIM, DICK. 
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.you, 

CANT 
WIN, 
FOOL' 


\ / AND NOW TO 

I RELIEVE YOU OF 
1 V YOUR SUN/ / 




_-— •— 1^%, 
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DICK AND KINS STARE 
SOMBERLY INTO THE WATER 
.BELOW THEM... 



THEY'RE AT 

THE BOTTOM \THE SWIRL 

OF THE RIVER, OF THE 

KING,.. GONE../ WATER IS 

A REQUIEM 

FOR THE SPADE 

GANG, DICK. 




10 THE CURTAIN 

'RINGS DOWN 

ON THE JOKER 

AND THE SPADE 




NEXT TIME 
ANOTHER EX- 
CITING STORY 
COMPLETE IN 
ONE ISSUE. 



TbNl &W.E 



&CAPULCO, WfSr COAST KAYG/eol/iVO 

OF MX/CO-- 

SURE IS, BIFF, BUT 
BEFORE RUBBERNECKING 
I MUST SEE THE 
AMERICAN CONSUL/ 




HOW 




AS A SMALL TOKEN V THANK YOU, GENTLEMEN/^ 
OF FRIENDSHIP ACCEPT { YOU CAN BE SURE MY 
THESE MEXICAN ^A. BODYGUARD AND r WILL 

JUMPING BFANSi. \ J ffc&r DO OUR BEST. 




mt/rs/w /s mow co/vc^mce m 
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fjflj 


dill IF I SOLVED SOME^ 

CASE ALL ON ME OWN, 1 

THAT'D PROVE I'M MO /*• 

k, DUMBBELL.' y-^ 




°^fu3 






yM^JMyw 



TSK TSK.' IMAGINE LEAVIN 
A KNIFE WITH YOUR NAME 
ANO ADDRESS ON THE HANDL£/]_ 
DIS CASE 15 ALMOST TOO IMV. 



DO YOU 




LIKE 




TONI GAYLE? 



■•Si row Toemu. hwcws roffAaof 
seomef, #£Afs rt/£ A/o/se. 
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ed Ronson, in the same dirge- 
like tone. He turned around 
and indicated a creaky-looking 
chair while he walked past it 
and sat his own slight body on 
i nearby four-legged stool. 

Big Pete braced his weight 
against a small circular table 
and sat down carefully. He 
thought quickly, cleared his 
throat and took special care 
for his voice to sound friendly 
and relaxed. "Why aren't you 
a little more friendly, Ronson? 
You're always keeping to your- 
self and don't seem interested 

t nobody else. Even when yon 

ime into my clubhouse for the 
political meetings. It's kind of 
against the law of human na- 
ture to act that way!" He lean- 
ed forward and tried to pierce 
his brilliant gray eyes through 
Ronson's dull brown ones. "No- 
body would even know your 
le if you hadn't told it to 
the landlady here! Me," and 
Big Pete flicked the ash off his 
" ir carefully, "I know it ain't 
your real name at all!" 

Then he arched his pudgy 
black eyebrows to give greater 
effect to the bluff. 

Slowly, Romeo Ronson rose 
to his full five foot three and 
placed his hands on his hips. 
"I mind my business — so you 
mind yours!" That was all he 
said, but the venom behind the 
words dripped with meaning! 

In quick rage, Big Pete leap- 
ed out of the chair. "Why, you 
shrimp! You can't talk to me 
that way. Nobody around here 
get away with that stuff!" 
Big Pete swung out his left in 

hammer-like blow aimed at 
Ronson's jaw, hut the smaller 
i side-stepped with amazing 
swiftness for one so pall- 
bearerish. The politician and. 
local big shot hadn't noticed a 
tall soda bottle that was' on the 
table, but, an instant later, he 
felt it crash down over his 
head. 

A drowsy, dullish throb 
tingled his senses and a low 
groan escaped his thick, ruddy 



Then he crumpled to the 

Three hours later. Big Pete's 
head was swathed in bandages 
and he sat in a. heavy\ red plush 
chair in the River City Hospi- 
tal. At his left, three uniformed 
policemen watched him closely.. 
In front of him, there were two 
men in dark suits and a white- 
frocked hospital surgeon. 

But Big Pete didn't know 
this, yet. 

nounced the surgeon, forcing 
open the heavy lids under the 

bandages and revealing Big 
Pete's glassy eyes. "He ought 



be i 



tha 



tho 



When the surgeon had left, 
Waters, the River City Police 
Commissioner, turned his at- 
tention to the slight figure of 
Romeo Ronson. "You almost 
killed him, Romeo," he chided. 
"If it weren't Big Pete, you 
might have to' stand trial on a 
charge of assault and battery." 

"A plea of self-defense would 
easily take care of that!" 
Romeo RonsOn laughed in his 
inimitable hollow manner. 
"When I come to my next trial, 
Commissioner, I'll be there to 
testify against Big Pete! Right 
now, I have enough evidence to 
convict him of rnurdering the 

we picked up after that $100,- 
000 robbery on Pier 84 three 
months ago!" 

Romeo Ronson pulled at his 
left ear lobe, then continued: 
^Big Pete was mighty 



i bon 






i'l 6i 



Hirer When I started to in- 
vestigate the case, I quickly 
discovered that he had a wide 
reputation for knowing the 
past history of every person in 
his district. That's why I knew 
he wouldn't overlook fnine if I 
quietly entered the scene and 
acted mysterious enough. 

"It required plenty of time 
and patience, but I was certain 
that his curiosity about me 
would be piqued sooner or 
later. The important part of 



The Police Commissioner 
chuckled. "Then the soda bottle 
came in handy, eh?" 

A wry, silent grin broke out 
over Romeo Ronson's wide 
mouth. "The soda bottle and 
the judo tactics that we private 
detectives study very carefully. 
As you may guess, I used the 
bottle for a very particular rea- 
son." The famous investigator 
coughed sepulchrally. "Micro- 
scopic examination of the dri- 
ver's seat of the fur truck had 
revealed some blood and hair 
that did not belong to the 
murdered men. When Big 
Pete's watch was found, we 



had , 



: clue. It i 



have become attached to the 
driver during a scuffle. How- 
ever, we needed corroborative 
evidence? That evidence was 
supplied by analysis of blood 
and hair from Big Pete's head 
— after I broke the bottle over 



furs? The people who engaged 
you for this job will want to 
know that!" 

"If you'll send some mem- 
bers of your Safe and Loft 
Squad down to Big Pete's club- 
house cellar, you'll find them 
locked in a special vault that 
has probably been used pre- 
viously for the same purpose!" 

Big Pete began to stir and 
his thick fingers reached up to 
tenderly caress his aching, 
bandaged head. His eyes open- 
ed and fluttered momentarily; 
then they blinked widely in 
sudden recognition as they 
focussed themselves directly 
upon the short, somber man 
standing next to the Police 



earned, flailing out 
verful arms. "Whe 



get 



po 

"Sorry, Big Pete," interrupt- 
ed Romeo Ronson, in his sweet- 
est and most ghostly tone. "It 
seems that I got you first!" 

The End. 
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THE OLP CABIN.' JUST LIKr 
I LEFT IT.' I'LL SO IN ANC 
l MAKE ME A NICE FIRE,' 



llJJLA 
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— back to wheue the u but i'm just bet- 
climate is better ^ginning to like it 
for My he:lt.' you ppive, hei?e! r c?on't 

■■ ^ — x -^ KLOOZ/ .( WANT TO GO' 
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SAV.' THERE'S THE COUNT 
DE PLINV... KNOWN AS THE 
6UV WHOS FLOWN THE A 
ATLANTIC MORE THAN 
ANY OTHER PASSEN6ER 
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IT'S A DEAL/ I'LL TRY T 
TO GET THE BRIEF / 

L case back; y 


/ AND ZEE FALSH TEESH.' 

MONEY MATTERSH LESS 

V TO ME THAN ABILITY I 

SP N «-«,TQ CHEW ZEE ^ 

( STEA</ M| 




V Z 




R,^ 




ff jt5 


Wi 




^^sSil 
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AW, SWAN HOME! \ HMMM... 
VA GOTCHA BRIEF / LOOKS AS IF 
CASE.AINTCHA? A WE.ARE 
LICKED.' 
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MR, J6P&OT ALWAYS TOOK 
THE RIVER ROAD TO 
THE FACTORY? 



SHUCKS/ ME NEITHER.S11CEPT 

WE DIDN'T THIS NICE HAT, 

FIND A HOPE IT FITS ME" 

THING 








IT WAS] 


JEEPER*' LOOK AT THE 


RTGHT 


SNAPPED SRANCHES.'JEPSOT 


1 HERE.' I 


PUT UP A BATTLE BEFORE 




THEY THREW HIM INTO 


MM 


THE river; 


1 


e rQ^^\ 


oJp7 


^v. <&p S- 




V?T /W V" 


sJ/\Mi//\ 


f\% S\ ^ 


^MfR 








8K<^\&§ 
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WELL FOLLOW THEIR TRAIL.' 
I LL GIVE YOU SCOUTS A 
LESSON IN TRACKING.' 
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i faked those clues to indicate 
i was robbed and killed, so i 
could keep the payroll for my- 
self.' dead men are never 
suspects; 
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"eather&PPER Billfold! 
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Men, Here's The Most Beautiful Billfold 
You've Ever Seen at this Low Price. 
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